LANE   ON  THE   ROAD
armed when I do this, for I am the fortunate possessor
of a paper knife, on which is inscribed: "To J. L., from
A. C. B., August 13, 1898." In my literary browsings
I am always accompanied by this token from Mr. Benson,
and before this letter can be in type I shall be on my way
to North Africa, accompanied, of course, by Mr. Benson's
gift. In future I am afraid that the paper knife will have
a double meaning for me, as it is only now that I have
discovered the gentle satire of the gift.'
In the early days, both Mathews and Lane did their
own travelling. Later on Chapman occasionally took
on that part of the business. But of the three, Lane was
unquestionably the star. To his prowess in this direc-
tion the following letter I have had from one of his former
representatives, Mr. Arthur A. Cole—now the managing
director of the well-known Ancient House Library at
Reigate—sufficiently bears witness:
'I did not come into contact with John Lane until
well into the new Century, but at that time I saw a great
deal of him at Brighton, spending many an evening with
him at his house at Kemp Town, when we (or rather he)
would talk of many things,—of an Old Master he had
discovered and acquired at a bargain price,—of a rare
book he had picked up in his beloved West Country,—
or of the superlative merits of a new book by a new author
which was in the offing. How John Lane did like to
visit booksellers throughout the country, and on his
return, how much did he enjoy telling of big orders he
had obtained from such booksellers to whom he had
enthused over some special book. The bookseller could
not fail to catch his enthusiasm even though he may
(as he sometimes did) regret his big purchase afterwards.
How well I remember calling upon a bookseller after
some such visit by "the chief" and being led by the
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